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MALT LIQUOR, into 
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BRITAIN. 
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After the Liberties of Greece and Rome were deſtroy'd.; 


Bacchus, diſpleaſed at the little Regard ſhawn to his Dias. 


4 


nity, departs with his Bacchanal for the Britiſh Iſlands, 
where the Fates had decreed his Empire ſhould be again 


etabl, ic bed. 
Sicily, 
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Great Britain. 
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Paſſes the Adriatick Sea, the Strait of 
and Gibraltar; ſteering along the Coaſts of Spain, 
Portugal, and France, till He arrives at the Iſland of 
Lands at Brancaſter in IN, or folk, — 
and why, —A Oger. prion of the Place is given. 


Some 
ccounts 
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Silenus introduce the Culture of Barley Corn, and the 


Manner of making Malt Liquor, which they teach to the 
Matives. The Writer takes Occaſion to mention the 


' Atchievements of Ulyſſes and Hercules; who in Part per- 


formed the [ame Voyage; and laments the miſerable State 


of the Fine Arts, and of Literature, in that once Glo- 


rious City, Athens, formerly the Seat of Empire, and 
the Muſes. 5 8 


HEN Oracles in Greece no more were heard; 


Nor Voice of Phœbus, nor enraptur d Bard 
Nor on * Athene's. Shore, 
of Pacchanalian Rants, the Frantick roar : 2 
Nor Sound of Paſt' ral Reed, 
In Valley, Grove, nor Mead, 
By Pan, or Faunus play d; 
d to the Sylvan Ny mphs within the doh? Shade. 
Nor ſolemn Rites to yellow Ceres paid; 
Nor Thoſe to Th Minerva? once obey d! 
E're Learning, Wit, from. ruin'd Athens 
For ever baniſh'd ! and for ever——dead. 


The Greek Name of Minerva, from which. Athens was derived. 
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1 No more the lovely N Ine, 
. . 1 On Pindus Hill, 


Warble to lit ning Swains their Notes divine: 
Sweet' ning each Rill, 
And ev'ry fragrant Dale, 
With roſy Breath, that with their Notes exhale. 
No Youth, with noble Air, 
Doth on * Iliſſus Banks his Limbs prepare: 
As on the Pythian F ield, 
The + Gloves of Death to weild ; 
Door in the Woods proclaims the Savage War: 
. 5 8 Nor joins the Courſer to the rattling Car. 


I. 
No Stoick now doth rove, 


In Porch, by Fountain, or in Grove; 


Where Socrates once Taught, 
And ſageſt Plato Thought: Kee 5 x 
Athenian Arts no more conſpire : 
To breathe, in Marbles cold, the Heav'n caught Fire : 


* The River that runs through Athens. 
——— ꝓ The Coſtus of the Greeks. 


B 2 * Nor 
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Nor to WS pale Tincts convey 
The Living Ray: : 
The Hero's Form, and Majeſty avitie ; 


T heſe Arts, accompliſh d Greece | no more are I hine! 
| But haughty Scythians bold, 
With Hoſtile Scoffs behold, 
The Glitt ring Temples of her Gods, now ſcorn d: : 
That + Phidias built, and Pericles md. 


Cc H O R U 8. 
But haughty + Scythians bold, 
mo, With Hoſtile Scoffs behold, 
The Glitt' ring Temples of her Gods, now ſcorn! a ; 
That Phidias built, and Pericles adorn'd. 


Iv. 
Then roſy viſag'd Bacchus, as tis thought, | 
With various Grain from fertile Nilus fraught ; 
Ran the Seas, the Britiſh Iflands ſought. 
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* 'The Greeks are allowed to have far excelled the antient Romans in 


Sculpture and in Painting, 


9 5 5 Phidias, the celebrated Sculptor, was Superintendant of the Buildings 
erected by Pericles. Plutarch in the Life of Pericles. 
+ The Turks are deſcended from the Scythians, or Tartars.. 


And 


I [ S ] 
And quitted fallen Greece, 
For Muſſelmen to fleece; | 
7 Rome's pompous Altars, and his * Theban Dome, | 
1 For Freedom's Joys, and Empire ſtill to roam : 
Steering a Weſtward Courſe, his rew'ling Crew, ; 
+ From Prieſtcraft, and x Mahomed's Feaſts, withdrew. 
SONG. | 
1 5 Faireſt Nymph of Nature's Birth, | 
| 5 In what Cloiſters of the Earth; 
1 Sweet Liberty! where is thy Cell? 
In what Region do'ſt Thou dwell ? 
| Not in Splendours of the Eaſt, 
| : | For there Thou art no welcome Gueſt : 
Z | Nor where holy Prieſts conſpire, 
| - 5 To temper Rule with heav'nly Fire. 
Freedom, Britain! dwells with Thee; 
| | Britain's Sons, alone, are Free: 
| . Britain, owns thy Equal Sway; 
| Britons, all thy Heſts obey | 
| 5 bs Thebes the Birth 1 of Bacchus. 
: 1 T Italy is governed by Prieſts. | = 
POE ne + The Turks drink no Wine at their Feſtivals. | TI 
| | 1 Goddcls 
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1] 
Goddeſs of theſe happy Ifles, 
Welcome Bacchus with thy Smiles 
Lovely Bacchus brings for Thee, 
Mirth, and Joy, and. Jollity ! 


Britain, who the Ocean braves; 
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Britain, who commands the Waves: 


From Pole to Pole her Thunders roll; 


- ; 4 * 9 * 


Her Lightnin gs flaſh from Pole to Pole ; 


* 
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And bear ſupreme her Sov'reign Sway, 


7 
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F ar as the Sun diſplays his Vital Ray. 
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Britain, who the Ocean braves; 
Britain, who commands the Waves: | 
From Pole to Pole her Thunders roll ; 
Her Lightnings flaſh from Pole to Pole 
And bear ſupreme her Sov'reign Sway, 
Far as the Sun diſplays his Vital Ray. 
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Nor fears He Adria's Gulph, nor that * fierce Shore, 


| Now terrible no more; : 


* The Coaſt of Sicily, for 
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Where bold Ulyſſes Comrades brave; | 
Found in the Giant's Maw a living | 
Undone, undone, undone, : | : 
| OY By old Laertes Son 
| ho with the Aid, Z 
Of ſage Athene, Arts ene Maid | 
Whirling the whizzing Firebrand about, : 
His Eye deep entring ſcoop'd it 8 Eyeball out; | 
And left Him bellowing on the Shore; DD 
His bloody Brethren to deplore. 
The toothing Tale, who hath not heard? I 
Told by ſweet Homer's Muſe, the Wonder working Bard.. 
Bright“ Trinaeria | on whoſe Hills 
The Bee collects her honied Rills : ; 
And tna belching from her Womb, 
Spits peſtilential Deaths, and direful Gloom. 
Nor thuns He barking Scylla's Rage; 
or hoarſe Charybdis to engage: ite; 1 
* The antient Name of Sicilxx. — . 
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| \ided by Gods, now hated by the Skies: 


is Ship and Shipmates, at one ſweep, 
Plung'd in the howling Horrors of the Deep: | | 
Upon the Wreck the thoughtful Hero ſtood ; 
And ſeiz'd a Branch of the wild Figtree's Wood : 
That from the Rock depended, 
There hung ſuſpended ; 1 
For ſo the Fates intended; „ 
Till the Maſt roſe, refunded by the F lood. 
1 laſhing faſt, 1 OT ae ih 
His Rudder to the Maſt ; 
Triumphant on the dancing Waves . 
Such was the Will of mighty Jove; „„ 
To bright Calypſo's bleſt Abode, „ 
he Bower of Joy and Love. | 
mM "CHORUS. 
JJ) %% 
1 His Rudder to the Maſt; . 
Triumphant on the dancing Waves he rode: _ 
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Such was the Will of mighty Jove; 
To bright Calypſo's bleſt Abode, on | | 
IT he Bower of Joy and Love. | : 
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- 


q 


3 5 5 7 = f 
8 8 [= 8 5 8 = 
& 5 oy PN - = a5 
rn 
Go, 


's Shore 


S 


pacing 


l 


„ 


® ; 
8 
a 


Y 


the Chief to Arms, 


Conore 


ropa 


it, 


N 


Jupi 


rms immort 


Cattle, 


To where old Tiber's yellow Floods o'erflow. 
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Renowned heretofore 


Coaſting the Strand, 
Such are the Hero's 


From Gerion's A 


Where ſtout Alc 
And drove his 


Where rival Seas 
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And tempts Him with her flatt'ring Charms 


pire, 
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New Hopes 


New Dangers fire; 
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ar; the other on the African Side. 


+ Pillars of Hercules, one at Gi 
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—_  - It He knows no Reſt: e 


1 „ Big Paſſions torment Himz x EY 
—_ 1 Her Charms circumvent Him: Po = 
—_ 935 And Perils, and Trouble, . 95 = 
His Ardours redouble; V 
1 And Tumults and War are the Joys of his Breaſt. 
—_— CHORUS. . 
. Rig Paſſions torment Him; 
—_ . Her Charms circumvent Him: 
E © | I And Perils, and Trouble, 
_- . His Ardours redouble; N 
3 ; Ds And Tumults and War are the Joys of his Breaſt. 
WM 7 Like Ardours fire 
. 30 The Roſy God, new Conqueſts to acquire: | 
| And to the Realms of fartheſt * Thule 
N | O'er Ocean's Worlds to extend his Sov'reign Rule. 


= Sublime above the Surge his Gallies rode; 
| Through tumbling Seas that teſtify'd the God : 


wo 


. And Winds, and ſhifting Tides, confeſs'd his Nod -. 


JI Ilzſands to. the Weſt of Great Britain. a 
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Neptune. | 


(  ] 
Fate fill'd his flowing Sails, 
And added Gales to Gales; 


And He whom raging Waves obey ; 
And She who bears divided Sway, 


Chaſte Amphitrite, and all her azure Train ; 


With moiſt Palms ſmooth the wat'ry Main: 


The buzzing Breezes, and the Zephirs play ; 


W Gales t to waft Him on his Way. 


While reclin'd at his Eaſe, 
On turbulent Seas ; 


Bold Bacchus explores, 
His Way to new Shores ; j 


By Tagus' s Sands, 
To conquer new Lands. 


CHORUS. 
While reclin'd at his Eaſe, 
On turbulent Seas ; 
Bold Bacchus explores, . 
His Way to new Shores; 
By Tagus $ Sands, 

To ner new Lande. 
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And by his Side, bright Ariadne ſhone, 

Deck d like an Eaſtern Goddeſs on a Throne: 
Whom fickle Theſeus long before; 

Left ſighing to the Winds, his Abſence to deplore 8 


She ſmiles new Conqueſts to obtain; . 
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— — 
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Pleas'd with Her Lover's Proſpects on the Main. 
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SONG. 
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War is Tumult, Fame's a Bubble; 
ueſt Trouble; 


4 
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Unleſs to crown the Hero's Arms; 


Glory vain and Con 


The vanquiſh'd Charmer yields her Charms, „„ 


: 


- Yields her Charms, br 


To crown his Arms; b 


— 


he vanquiſh'd Charmer yields her Charms, 
iſdain; 


ove for Love, to eaſe his Pain; 


ields her Charms without 
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ren 
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Yields him Love for Love again, 


When reclin'd on her Breaſt, 
His Soul finds it's 
Her Smiles and her Charm 


Still, all his Alarms, rr ok] 
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CHORUS, 
When reclin'd on her Breaſt, 
His Soul finds it's Reſt ; 
Her Smiles and her Charms, 


Still all his Alarms. To 
— 


The Bacchanalian Band, 
silenus and his old Companions dear; 
And thoſe that grac 'd his Triumphs over Land : 


And all the jovial Troop who with Him were; 
Nymphs, Hamadryads, Fauns, the Choral Throng, 


That trip the Dance, or undulate the Song; 3 
(Bearing the Graces, and the Smiles, 
To people other Iſles:) 


And piping Pan, with Bacchus came along. 


Greece pour'd her lov'd Enchantments forth; 
To thaw the frozen Boſom of the North — 
Nor doth the ſhaggy God his Aid diſdain : : 


To watch the Sheepcots on New Saru s Plain. 


By the jutting Capes of Spain, 
Garonne's Floods, and Aquitain; 
By the yawning Mouth of Seine: 
Haling cloſe to Gallia's Side; 


Smooth and ift his Gallies glide. 
CHORUS. 
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And by his Side, bright Ariadne ſhone, 
eck'd like an Eaſtern Goddeſs on a Throne: 
Whom fickle Theſeus long before 
eft ſighing to the Winds, \ 


She ſmiles new Conqueſts to obtain; 


bo 
3 


cas d with Her Lover's Proſpects on the Main. 


| SONG. 


War is Tumult, Fame's a Bubble; 
Glory vain and Conqueſt Trouble; 
Unleſs to crown the Hero's Arms % 
The vanquiſh'd Charmer yields ker Charms, 
Yields her Charms, 


To crown his Arms; 


— 


he vanquiſh'd Charmer yields her Charms, 
Yields her Charms without Diſdain; 


* * * 


| Love for Love, to eaſe s Pain 3 


Yields him Love for Love again. 
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When reclin'd on her Breaſt, 
His Soul finds it's 
Her Smiles and her Charms, 


Still, all his Alarms, _ 
— — or 
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CHORUS, 
When reclin'd on her Breaſt, 
His Soul finds it's Reſt; 
Her Smiles and her Charms, 
Still all his Alarms. me 


— 
The Bacchanalian Band, 


Silenus and his old Companions dear; 
And thoſe that grac d his Triumphs over Land: 
And all the jovial Troop who with Him were; 
Nymphs, Hamadryads, Fauns, the Choral T hrong, 
That trip the Dance, or undulate the Song; 

ng the Graces, and the Smiles, 

To people other Ifles : 3 

And piping Pan, with Bacchus came along. 
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Greece pour'd her lov'd Enchantments forth ; 
To thaw the frozen Boſom of the North — 
Nor doth the ſhagey God his Aid diſdain : : 


To watch the Sheepcots on N ew Garin, 8 Plain. 


By the jutting Capes of Spain, 
Garonne's Floods, and Aquitain; 
By the yawning Mouth of Seine: 
Haling cloſe to Gallia's Side; 3 
Smooth and fwift his Gallies gude. 
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ED +7 By the jutting Capes of Spain, 
Garonne's Floods, and Aquitain ; BT 
By the yawning Mouth of Seine: 
Haling cloſe to Gallia's Side; 


. Smooth and ſwift his Gallies glide. 


SONG. 5 
Bacchus comes to add new Treaſure ; „„ 
Bearing Joys, an endleſs Meaſure: 
To the Realms where Phœbus Shine ; FY 
But dimly darts His Rays divine. 9 5 


God of Mirth, and God of Pleaſure, 


Bacchus comes to bring new Treaſure: 
: oke, and Joy, and jollity, | 


Phoebus yields the Palm to Thee! 5 | 
8 


| When the God that rules the Day, 


i | To diſtant Worlds his Beams convey ; 
OR His lov'd Preſence to ſupply, 


„„ P hcbus leaves to Thee his Sky! OO 


, 
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All thy Glories to diſplay, 3 
_ Making Night a brighter Day; 955 . 
His lovd Abſence to ſupply, 3 mo 


And with thy Gifts to glad the Sky | 
25 e mo Kl. And 
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And now, with raptur'd. Eyes, the Roſy God 


Sees fair Britannia riſing from the Flood: 


ö Where, like another Venus in her Charms, 


She lies embrac d by aged Ocean's Arms. 


And now her Hills ſublime in Air; 
And now her Foreſts waving Wood ; 


And now her Sea-girt Plains appear; 
Emerging from the Flood. 
By Fates impell'd his deſtin'd Sails obey: ; 
And ſtrait for Norfolk wing'd the Veſſel's Way. 


S O N G. 


Bacchus with his Troop deſcending; 
Satyrs, Nymphs, and Fauns ROI +: 
Dancing light on tripping Toe; 5 
Skipping nimbly as they go: LET 
Timbrels 8 N 5 
Hills rebounding ; * : 


i "© Sailors, Mates, and Swains a Train: 


All confeſſing, 
Bacchus bleſſing ; _ 
All confeſſing Bacchus Reign. 
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And with ſhrill Shouts, that eccho'd on the Shore, 
Proclaim the promis'd Realms ordain'd before : 
Theſe Iles foredoom'd—His Empire to reſtore. 
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CHORUS. 
And with ſhrill Shouts, that eccho'd on the Shore, 


* 


Proclaim the promis 'd Realms ordain'd before: 
Theſe Iſles foredoom'd—His E mpire to reſtore. 


\ II. 
The Britons all in haſte, 
And gathering faſt, 
From Hillocks and Hills, 


— 


- 1 # - < 


| 1 Come pouring lil e Rills :' 
JIlklerdſmen, Shepherds in Amaze, 


Leave their Flocks, in haſte to gaze: 
5 = Bards, and Prieſts, a num'rous 'Throng, 


| Es, uit their Co come along ;. 78 
Grecian Glories to behold. 
Glitt'ring Helms and Heroes bold: 

| But more reſplendent ſhone the 
| Known by his ſeepter'd Rod above the reſt ; 
„ Jove's Features, * Semel's Grace, 
Shone united in his Face: 
* Semele, the Mother of Bacchus. 
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Earthly mixture and Divine 1 
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To, Down his ample Forehead roll'd, | 
b Clu Ting Curls, that wav'd in Gold: ES 
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And as a God He mov'd or ſtood his Ground ; 
N And ſuffer d to approach the Hinds around. 
CHORUS. 55 | 
All Jove's Features, Semel's Grace, 


Shone united in his Face ; | 
Purple Stain of roſy Wine, | 
3 Earthly mixture and Divine: 3 
Down his ample Forehead roll'd, - 4 
Cluſt'ring Curls, that wav'd in Gold: 5 
And as a God he mov'd or ſtood his Ground; | 


5 % 


And ſuffer d to approach the Hinds around. 
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* 


Above the Floods, above old Ocean's Reach, 


On the broad Margin of a Sandy Beach, 

4 There ſtands a Town; 5 
The Country near is varied Hill and Down; 1 

* And ſtately Firs its ſwelling Hillocks crown; 2, 


1 
Hight * Brancaſter, His Mates their Anchors caſt 
There teeming Nature ſpreads a rich Repaſlt 
For Flocks that feed, 


The lowing Heifer, and the bounding Steed, 
On trefoil Graſs, luxuriant in the Mead. 


There valiant Bacchus and his Meſſmates land, 
And pitch their Tents, and moor upon the Strand. 
From Perils of the Seas, and Dangers paſt, 
Well ſkill'd in Barley Crops, He took a + Laſt : 
And as he trod. | 
The unplough' d Sod, 
Majeſtick as a God, 8 5 
Upon the Plain, 
Scatter d with lib'ral Hand the gen rous Grain. 


His following Comm, | 
Above the Sceds the loamy Surface drew ; ; 


Greece taught the manly Toil, 
To tame the ſtubborn Soil, 


With pond'rous Ploughiſhares, with Harrows bright; 


Whilſt Britain's Bards ſtar'd ftupid at the Sight. 


* Brar.caſter, on the Sea Coaft of Norfolk, where is ſaid to be the largeſt 
Malthouſe in all England : The Lands contiguous are favourable to Barley 
Corn. 

53 A Laſt is Ten Quarters of Grain. 
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. | Ceres' Bounty fills the Meaſure ; 


Bacchus 


— 


oys, and Ceres Treaſure: 
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Rills of Pleaſure, | "= 
-— Fields of Treaſure, 
From the Gods united flow: 5 


Fields of Treaſure, 5 
- h TT, ills of Pleaſure, 
f . Are the Gifts the Gods beſtow. 


5 
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[ : The Capering Fauns, 


5 Plough up the ſtiff Lawns; ” 
; N Such Labours to Farming belong: 8 | 


The Satyrs and Swains, 


They, harrow the Grains; 
And the Nymphs join the Work with a Song. 
e 
. : The Capering Fauns, : . 
Plough up the Riff Lawns; . 
Such Labours to Farming belong: 5 
The Satyrs and Swains, | 
= OD I” They, harrow the Grains ; 
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| And the Nymphs join the Work with a Song. 
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Agreeing with the Soil, and with the Clime, 
A Golden Harveſt roſe with Ears ſublime. 


F 

Then ſage Silenus, His Conbibial Mate; 

As on the ſandy Beach He pond'ring ſat; 

His Goatſkins empty, and his Beaker dry; ; 

Reſolv'd to try, 
Beneath a leſs auſpicious Sky, 

The Vine's delicious Vintage to outvie : 

A Godlike Thought, 
He Nations taught; 
He taught the thirſty Swains, 
To ſteep in Vats, and torrify the Grains; 
To boil with heady Hops, and bubbling Barm, 


Thoſe opiate Drugs that work the Maudlin Charm. 


Then He ſtir' d with his Thyrſus the Liquor about, 
And in Bowls to the Bumkins deliver d it out. 


The Sylvans all admire, 

Its ſparking Rage and foaming Fire ; J 
With raviſh'd Eye— _ 
They ſeize, —They quaff; — 

The Ruſtick Laugh, 


And . gan to riſe. Es 
CHORUS. 
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5 3 The Sylvans all admire, 


+ % è Borg 7 Itsſparkling Rage and foaming Fire ; 
With raviſh'd Eyes— 
They ſeize, —they quaff;— | 
The Ruſtic Laugh, e 5 
And Rapture, gan to riſe. 1 


XV. 
Wak d to new Joys —inebriate they 1 f Y 
Mount up their Brains, and to their Senſes . = 
5 . he Potent Muſt—and frſt learn d how to recs. - 15 I 
And as they drank, 3 | „ | 
The Gods they thank, „ | i 
"With Becks and N ods ; 
And thought themſelves like Gods :— 
The gen'rous Gifts they Prize, with one Aveo: 


And ſtagg ring to their Homes, the Gods ador'd. 


Thus from the glorious Faſt, 
Great Bacchus our Gueſt, | 
Taught our Fathers their Fallows to ſow: 
To malt and to brew, 
_ apr 0 Sinus are due, 
And to Bacchus our Barley we owe. 
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Io malt and to brew, 


1 


Are Silenus's due, 


_—_ And our Barley to Bacchus we owe, ” 
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N Thus from the Glorious Eaſt, 
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Great Bacchus our Gueſt, | 
Taught our Fathers their Fallows to ſow : 
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5 Io malt and to brew, . 8 


j To Silenus are due, 


: And to Bacchus our Barley we owe. „ 


| Jo malt and to brew, 


= 1 5 Are Silenus's due, „ 5 


| And our Barley to Bacchus we owe. 
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